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IV

Unwelcome penitence was then unknown,
Vain costly toys,

Swearing and roaring boys,
Shops, markets, taverns, coaches, were unshown;

So all things were that drowned my joys:
No thorns choked up my path, nor hid the face
Of bliss and beauty, nor eclipsed the place.

Only what Adam in his first estate,
Did I behold;

Hard silver and dry gold
As yet lay under ground; my blessed fate

Was more acquainted with the old
And innocent delights which he did see
In his original simplicity.

VI
Those things which first his Eden did adorn
My infancy
Did crown. Simplicity
Was my protection when I first was born.
Mine eyes those treasures first did see
Which God first made. The first effects of love
My first enjoyments upon earth did prove.